FATHER, we thank Thee, this day,
That  having Thyself,   we   have   full   and   joyful

assurance

That the best is for ever ahead,
That the joy of the future is more than the joy of the

past,

That Thy presence shall teach us to grow, clay by day,
In love, In courage, in strength,
For ever becoming more like to Thine own great pattern

in Christ.

We thank Thee, that having Thee,

And being for ever held fast in the grasp of Thy love,

There can be, for us, no despairing failure,
Though our work may perish,
No darksome horror of oblivion,
Though our names be lost and forgotten.

For in Thee, and with Thee,
There is Life, Immortality,

Triumph at last, and perfection of Joy,
So that the feeblest and weakest and worst
May be saved and be stalwart for Thee, for ever.

NO words have I when you ask me of God:
He is, in Himself, all that my hungry soul craves,
All the beauty, the goodness, the truth and the joy of

the world,
Summed up in a heart that beats here by my own*
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